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AMidfomer nights Dreame. 


rcqueft you,or I would entreat you, not to fe are, not to 
tremble: my life for yours. If you thinke I come hither 
as a Lyon, it were pittyof my life. No, Iamnofuch 
thing,I am a man as other men are ; and there indeed let 
him name his name, and tell him plainly hec is Snug the 
ioyner. 

£uin. Well, it (hall be fo; but there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring theMoone-light into acham- 
benfor you Vwowftramtu and Jbuby mccce by Moonc- 
light. 

Sn* Doth the Moone fhine that night wee play our 
play? 

Hot. A Calenders Calcnder,looke in the Almanack, 
finde out Moone-flnincfinde out Moonc-fhinc. 
Enter Puckg. 

Qvin. Yes, it doth fhinc that night. 

Hot. Why then may you leaic a cafemcnt of the great 
chamber window(wherc we playjopcn.and the Moone 
may (riine in at the cafemcnt. 

Jj*/»J,or clfe one muft come in with a buflb of thorns 
and a ianthornc,and fay he comes to disfigure,or to prc- 
fentthe perfon of Moone- fhine. Then there is another 
thing,we muft hauc a wall in the great Chamber;for Pi- 
ramtu and TbUby (faies the ftory J did talke through the 
chinke of a wall. 

Sn m You can ncuer bring in a wall. What fay you 
Hottome} 

Bot. Some man or other muft prefent wall, and let 
him haue fome Plafter, or fome Lome, or fomerouol. 
caft about him,tofignific wall; or let him hold his fin- 
gers thus; and through that, cranny, (hull Piramx* and 
Tbisby whifper. 

Quin. If that may be, then all is well. Con e, fit 
downecuery mothers fonnc, and rchcarfe your parts. 
Ptramtts,yo\i begin^when you hauc fpoken your fpeech, 
enter into that Brake, and fo cucry one according to his 
cue. 

Enter 'Robin,, 

3{o&. What hempen home- fpuns hauc we fwaggc- 
ring here, 

Soncere the Cradle of the FaiericQuccnc? 
What,a Play toward ? He be an auditor, 
An Aftor too perhaps, if I fee caufe. 

£uin. Spcake Ptramm : Tbisby ftand forth. 
Ftr. Tbisby ,the flowers of odious fauors fwectc. 
Qutn. Odours, odours. 
Pir. Odours fauors fwecte, 
So hath thy breath, my dearcft ThUby deare. 
But harke,a voyce : ftay thou but here a while, 
And by and by 1 will to thee appeare. Exit.Vir. 
Puckj A ftranger Piramui.tkcn ere plaid here. 
Thif Muftlfpeake now ? 

Vet. I marry muft you. For you muft vndcrftand he 
goes but to fee a noy fc that he heard, and is to come a- 
gaine. 

Tbyf Moft radiant Ptramm jwob. Lilly white of hue, 
Of colour lik« the red rofe on triumphant bryer, 
Moft brisky Iuuenall,and eke moft louely lew, 
A3 true a« trueft horfe,that yet would ncuer tyre, 
Be meetc thee Piramm y zx. Ninnies toombe. 

Pet. Ntntu toombeman: why, you muft not fpcake 
that yet ; that you anfwere to Tiramtu : you fpeake all 
your part at once,cues and all. Ptramns cntc^your cue is 
paft ; it is neuer tyre. 

Tbyf. 0,as true as trueft botfc,that yet would neuer 
eyre: 


5*> If i™*^^^ 

Pet. Omonftrous. Oftrange. WeaW»uJ \ 
rafters, flye matters, helpe. rehant ^pra } 
. , The Clmneskd £v,> 

JH He follow you,Ile leadc you about a 
Through bogge through buflyhrough brake 
Sometime a horfe He be,fometime a hound • ' u ' 
A hogge,a hcadleffe beare/ometime a fire 
And neigh,and barkc.and grunt.and rore/andburn, 
Ltke horfe,hound,hog,be«e,fire,at euery turne ? . 

Enter Ptramm with the ji$> head ' ' 
Jot. Why do they run away? Thins aknau eiv 
themtomakemeafeard. Enter Snom. ' f 
Sh. O Tsett, m> thou art changd ; What doe I f« 


■ough 
( b fycr. 


ted. 


thee? ' ,ucl i«on 

"Sot. What do you fee? You fee an Affe-head ofw 
owne.doyou? J 0 W 
Enter Peter ^mnce. 
Pet. Blefle thee ?ettome,bk& thee; thou art tran8, 

Jot. I fee their knaueryjthis is to make an affe J? 
to fright me if they could; but I wll not R^ffi 
th, s placebo what they can. 1 will walke vp and d 0 ? 
here and I will fing that they (ball heard am not ? 

The Woofell cocke,fo blackcof hew, 
With Orengc-ta wny bill. 
TheThroftle,with his note fo true, 
The Wren and little quill. 

Tyta. What Angell wakes me from my flowry bed? 

Hot. The Finch, the Sparrow,and the Larkc, 
The plainfong Cuckow gray ; 
Whofe note full many a man doth marke, 
And dares not anfwerc,nay. 

For indeede,who would fee his wit to fo foolifi abird^ 
Who would giue a bird the lye,though h e cry Cuckow 
neuer fo > } 

Tyta. I pray thee gentle mortal!, fing againe, 
Mine eare is much enamored of thy note ; 
On the fii ft v ic w to fay, to fwearc I loue thee. 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy fhapc. 
And thy faire vcrtues force (perforce ) doth mouc me, 
S^Me-thinkcsimiftrefTc, you ftiould haue little 
reafon for that : and yet to fay the truth, reafonand 
loue keepe little company together , now-adayes, 
The more the pittie, that fome honcft neighbours will 
not make them friends. Nay, I can gleekc vpon occa. 
fion. 

Tyta. Thou art as wifc,as thou art bcautifull. 

Bot. Not fo neither but if I had wit enough toget 
out of this wood, I haue enough to feruemine ovvnc 
turne. 

Tyta. Out of this wood,do not defire to goe, 
Thou flhalt remainc here,whethcr thou wilt or no. 
I am a fpirit of no commcvi rate : 
The Summer (till doth tend vpon my ftatc, 
And I doc loue thee ; therefore goe with me, 
He giue thee Fairies to attend on thee j 
And they {frail fetch thee Jewels from the deepe, 
And fing,while thou on preiTed flowers doft flecpc: 
And I will purge thy mortallgroffencffe fo, 
That thou fhak like an airie fpirit go. 

Enter PeafeMojfoine&lmb Moth % Mh]}*yI- 
[cede* and faurc Fames. 
Fau Ready; and|,andl,andl, Where (hall we go? 

7Vm. ^ 
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A Midfommermghts Drettme. 


v Wnde and curteous to this Gentleman, 
, ^ifwalWndgamboleinhi,eics, 
^ with Aprtcocks, and Dewberries, 

SGrapes,gre e ne Fig S ,and Mulberries, 
X X^jMo m the humble Bees, 
^Sshc-tapers cfop their waxen thighes, 
^Sthcm ac the fierk-Glow-wormeseyes, 
illemylouetobed.andtoarilc. 
T ° i,tke the wings f.om painted Butterfi.es, 
A / tbeMoone-beame* from hisflcepingetcs . 
S whtoElae.. «d d« him carter 
w ■ Haile mortail,haik 


Hailc. 

Haile. 


YJ' i cry your worfhips mercy hartily ; 
worfliips name. 


sour 

1 a. 


Cobweb 


I befeech 


I (hall defire you of more acquaintance, good 
Matter' C#6w': if 1 cut my finger, I ftiall make bolJ 
with you. 

Your name honeft Gentleman? 
Peaf. Pe*ft bloffome. 

rg Qt i pray you commend mcc to miftrcfleS^/a , 
vourmother.andto maftcr Peafcodyom father. Good 
m z(\QxTeafiMoJ]ome, I (hal defire ot you more acquain- 
tance to. Your name I befeech you fir i 

Ted- Peale-blojfomc. 

Bot. Good maftcr Mufiard feede, I know your pati- 
ence well: that fame cowardly gyant-likc Oxcbeefe 
bath deuoured many a gentleman of your home. I pro- 
mile you, your kindred hath made my eyes water ere 
now. I defire you more acquaintance, good Matter 
Mufiard- feede. 

Tita. Come waite vpon htmjead him to my bower. 
The Moone me-thinks,iookcs with a w /trie eie, 
And when (he weepes,wecpe euerie little flower, 
Lamenting fome enforced chaftitie. 
Tye vp my loucrs tongue,bring him filcntly* 


Exit. 


Enter King of 7 "banes i film. 


Ob. I wonder ifTitania be awak't i 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which flic muft dote on, in extrernitie. 
Snter Packe. 

Here comes my meffenger : how now mad ipirit, 
What night-rule now about this gauutcd grouc? 

fitckj My Miftris with a monftcr is in loue, 
Neere to her clofe and confecrated bower, 
While Che was in her dull and fleeping ho wer, 
A crew ofpatches, rude Mechanicals, 
That worke for bread vpon Athenian ftals, 
Were met together to rehcarfc a Play, 
Intended for great Tbefcta nuptiail day : 
The Ihalloweft thick-skin of that barrenfort, 
Who Tiramm prefentedyin their fport, 
Forfooke his Scene, and entred in a brake, 
When I did him at this aduantage take. 
An AfTes nole I fixed on his head. 
Anon his Thubie muft be anlwered, 
And forth my Mimmicktbmes : whea they him rpie, 
A« Wilde-gecfe,that the creeping Fowler eye, 
Or ruffed^patcd choughefs^many in fof t 
(Rifing and cawing iat theguns repdrx) K 
Seuer themfelues,and madly fwespeite *tye ■% 


So at his light, away his fellowes flye, 
And at our ftampe,herc ore and ore one fals; 
He murther cries,and helpe from Athens cals. 
Their fenfe thus weake,loft with their fears thus flrong, 
Made fenfeleffe things begin to do them wrong. 
For briars and thornes at their apparell fnarch, 
Some fleeueSjfome hats,from yeelders all things catch, 
I led them on in this diftra6ted fearc, 
And left fwecte Piramm tranflated there : 
When in that moment(fo it came to pafTe) 
7>r^*waked 5 andftraightvvay lou'dan AiTe. 

Ob. This fals out better then 1 could deuifc : 
But haft thou yet bcht the Athenians eyes, 
With the loue iuyce,as I did bid thee doc ? 

Bflb. I tooke him fleeping (that is finifht to) 
And the Athenian woman by his fide, 
That when he wak't,of force (he muft be eyde. 

Enter Vemetrixs and Hermia. 

Ob. Stand clofe, this is the fame Athenian. 

Rob. This is the woman,butnot (his the man. 

Dtm* O why rebuke you him that loucs you fo ? 
Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her. Now I but cbide>but 1 fhould vfc thee worfc. 
For thou (I fcare)-hafr giuen me caufe to curfe, 
If thou haft flame Ly fonder in his fleiepc, 
Being ore fhooes in bloud, plunge in the deepe* and kill 
me too: 

The Sunnc was not fo true vnto the nay, 
As he to me. Would he haue ftollcn away, 
From fleeping Hermia ? Ue beleeuc as foone 
This whole earth may be bord,and that the Moone 
May through the Center creepe,and fo difplcafe 
Her brothers noonetide^with tti Antipodes. 
It cannot be but thou haft murdrcd him, 
So fhould amuttherer looke 3 fodead 5 forgrim; 

Dem. So fhould the murderer looke,and fo fliould I, 
Pierlt through the heart with your ftearne cruelty : 
Yet you the murderer looks as bright as cleare, 
As yonder ZJemu in her glimmering fpheare. 

Her. What's this to my Ly fancier ? where is he f 
Ah good Demetrim^Wt thou giue him me ? 

JDem. Tde rather giue his carkafTc to my hounds. 

/ifrr.Out dog,out cur,thou dviu'ft me paft the bounds 
Of maidens patience. Haft thou llaine him then? 
Henceforth be neuer numbred among men. 
Oh, once teil true,euen for my fake, 
Durft thou alooktvpon hilm.being awake? 
And haft thou kill'd him fleeping ? O braue tutch : 
Could not a worme,an Adder do fo much ? 
An Adder did it : for with doublcr tongue 
Then thine(thou ferpenr) neuer Adder ftung^ 

Dem. You fpend your pafTion on a mifpn sd mood, 
I am not guiltie of Ly fenders blood : 
Nor is he dead for ought that I can tell. 

Her. I pray thee tell me then that he is well. 

Dem. And if I could,what fhould I get therefore ? 

Her. A priuiiedge,neuer to fee me more 5 
And from thy hated prefence part I:fee me no more 
Whether he be dead or no. Exit. 

T>em. There is no following her in this fierce vaine. 
Here therefore for a while I will remainc 
So forrowes heauinelfc doth hcauier grows 
For debt that bankrout flip doth forrow owe* 
Which now in fome flight meafure it will pay, 


